Perish fringe of lyre. 

When what is done is like anhipocrito. 

The which is good in nothing but in fight, 

If it be truethat I interpret falle, ? 

Then were it certaine you were not fo bad. 

As with foule Incefl? toubufe ymirfoule j ; 

Where now veu b oth a lather and a fonhe, TL- 

By your vntimely clafpingv with your chiidc, / 
f Which pleafurtsfitsan i.ullband, not a father j 
Ann Ihe an eater ef her mothers flefb, 

By the ckfi. m. ofher parent* bedi 
And both like ferpents are, who thntigh thcy feea 
On fwceteft flowers-, yet they pay fen breed 
Antioch farewell, for wifedtbnac lees thole men 
Bltifla notin scions, blacker then the night. 

Will fliew no courfe to keepethemfrom the light.* 

One finne [l know] another doth prouoke .* 

'/ Murders as neere toluft, as flame to fmoake : 

* Poyfoti and treafbn arc the hands of finne, 

] y and the Targets to put offthefhame, 

Then leaft my life becropttokeepeybu dearc, 

By flight He fhtrn the danger which I feare. 


X_ 
* 2 - 


Enter AntieehttS. 

A*ti. Be hath found the meaning, 

For w hich we meane to haue his head. 

He muft not liut to trumpet forth my infamy, 
Nor tell the world, Antiosb doth fins* 

In fucb a loathed manner, 

And therefore inftantly this Prince muftdifc, 
For by his fal\ my honour muft keepehie, 
Who attends v» there ? 

Enter Tbelutri. 

7 b*l. Doth your higbneffe call? 

Ant*. Tbaliard you are of our Chamber, 
And our mmdepertake* her pinnate adkions 
To your fecrefie ; and for y ourfaithfulncfle 
Wc will aduanceyou TbawA ; 

- 


Exit. 
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T ethics Prince of Tyre . 

Behold, heir’* poyfon and beert gold, 

We bate the Prince of Tyre, and thou muft kill him, 

Jjj t , theenot to aake the realon why ? 
jecaufe we bid it ? fay is it done ? 
ybtU. My Lord , tifdone. 

Enter 4 tMefetyr. 

jint. Enough. Let your breath code your felfe , telling yout 

Mv Lord Prince Pericles is fled. 
jnl As Lu wilt line, flye aftcr,anJ like an arrow Lot from 
jwdlexpnient Archer huts the tnarke his eye ootb leuell it : to 
othounener retune ,vnleffe thou fay, Prince 

d Vw Mv Lord, if I caia get him wuhwroy pift®js length, He 

AnuThahtrd adieu till Pertclet be dead, 

My heart can lend nefuccour to my bead. ** ‘ 

Enter P eric tel with his Lords, 
per. Let none diftntbe vs : 

Why fhoulddria change of thoughts, 

The fd companion. . ull-eydemelanc o y, 

By me fo vfed , a gueft as not an home, . 

I tithe day es glorious ^alke orp«c=u » » k 

Thetoombe where gnefe lhou A i Hecpe.can w h 

Here oleafures court mine eyes, an . name y , 

And danger which I feard, is at Antioch, 

Whofe arme feemes farre too fhort tohit me here, 

Yetneuer pleafuies artca ioy my fpints, 

Not yet the other diftancc*comfott me : 

Then it is thus, that paflions ofthemindc, 

That hanetheir firft conception by mil-dtead, 

Haue after nourifhment and ii‘e by care • 

And what was ft. ft but fcate.v.har might be done, 

Crowes elder now, and cares it be not done. 

An! fo with me; the groat Antiochus, i 

Gainft whoml am to little tocontend, 


